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/ he 1 ragfdte of Hamlet 

If I could fee the puppies dallying. 

Opbe, You are keene my Lord, you arekecne. 

Ham. It would coft you agtoning to take off mine edge. 

Opb • Still better and worfc. & 

Ham. So you miftake your husbands. Begin murtherer, Ieaue 
thy damnable faces and begin , come, the croking Rauen doth 
bellow for reuenge. 

riS rbou 3 hts b, * ck * apt, drugs fit and time agreeing, 

Confiaeratc fealon,els no creature feeing; 

Thou mixture ranke^of midnight weeds collected 
With Hecats ban thrice biafted,thrice infedted 
Thv natural^tnaoirk^ . •• y 
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Thy n a t u r a H^agtcke^nd dire properties 
On wholcfome life vfurps immediately* 
e ^T'a P °- f ° nS h ' m ‘ G-arderrforhis eftace.hisnamestW*. 
f ’ h L ry “ u Xtant written in very choice /fci/M»,youfhall 
lee anon how the murtherer gets the lone of Gmxaaect wife, t 
Opb. The Kingriiea. . 1 

How fares my Lord ? 
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How feres my Lord 
wo&pf; 'Gttfe ore the Play. . rd ' . 

giueme f6meJight,awsy. tc •-/... if i ,• - k ~ 

St SSKtn EfitthtM but HmM&WtkA,. 

; : ; ; 

iforfomemuft watch whilft (bjnemufffleepe , 
rbr #Ms£(VbiwHbiErori|tLtoq >is; 'iid - b ysmj on '.£<? --Vvt 

Forth^udoft knowoh2>4!»a»deefelf j t. ' ; , , 

TWsftoalmdJciiitiwnil^aviOT; i y->em , q 3 * ^i ' t . f . 

: ■ ! - - '-’i * 

iifwfe?it>(aiJftrightlkMre rim'd. 

11 Jfe take theGhdfls word fof a thoufand 

pound. D.dfcpifcttoe? ; - vn. t , • < ; 

Nora. Very well my Lord. r i 

Ha. Vpon rhetaiice dfthe poifoning, ' 

Horn, i did very well note hiflif 

Horn. 

_ X L . 




Prince of nermuke: 

ff4m . Ah ha, come fome mufique,come the Recorder* n 
For if the King like not the Comodie, ' 

Why then belike he likes it not perdie, 

Cotne.fome mufique. 

Enter R ofencraus, G uj! den ^ erne. 

Gu.Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with yo* 

Ham . Sir a whole hiftorie. 

GWj/.Thc Xing fir. 

Ham . I Hr, what of him ? 

GhjI. Is in his retirement meruailousdiflempred. 

Ham. With drinkc fir? 

Guyl.Vl o my Lord, with choller. 

Ham. Y our wifedome fliould fliew it felfe more richer to fis- 
nifie this to the Doctor, for , for me to put him to his purgatioi 

Would perhaps plunge him into more choller. 

(W.Good my Lord put your difeourfe into feme frame. 

And (tare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham. I am tame fir, pronounce, 

Gtrjl. The Queenc your mother in moft great affliaion offpi. 
nt.hath fent me to you. r 

Ham. You are welcome. 

6^.Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, 
jf it mail pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer , I will do 
yourmotheracommandement , if not, your pardon and mv re. 
turne, fhall be the end of bufincffc. yrC 

Ham.Six I cannot. 

Ref. What my Lord. 

H<*.Make you a wholfome anfwer, my wits difeafd.bt.t fir.fuch 
anfwer as I can make, you fiial command ,or rather as you fay mv 

”l < ? rc * but *7 tbc «natter,my mother you fay. 

Ref. Then thus jbefaies,yourbchauionr hath ftrookc her into 
am azement and admiration. m ® 

Ham.O wonderfull fonne that can fo ftonifl* amotberlbu* 1. 
rcT f ^r C 31 V hc h . ccles of this mothcrs *dmiration?impa t, 
S /Sb ^ ff n t0 ^ akwith y ° U hcr cIofeI w y° u go ‘obed 

Ref My Lord you once did loue me* ^ , 

Ham. And doe Bill by thefe pickers and flealct*,’ 

. — h ^ ^ 

t * L { ru^f 2.2- ^ fn- 


